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DANGAN CASTLE, 

THE SUPPOSED BIRTH-PLACE OF THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON. 



The literary controversy which has for some time since existed 
with regard to the real spot where Wellington was born, 
naturally invests both Dangan Castle and the house at the 
corner of Merrion-square, Dublin, with peculiar interest. 
Both these places have their special advocates ; and though 
it is curious that the birth-place of so illustrious a man as 
Wellington should not be correctly known, yet it appears 
that neither the place where, or the precise day on which, he 
first saw the light has ever been determined. Into the question 
as to whether he was born in his father's town-house in Dublin, 
or, as is generally believed, in the country-house at Dangan, 



debut as member for Trim in the Irish parliament. The Duke's 
recent death, and the enthusiasm which the memory of his 
great achievements has called forth, has lately caused the 
inhabitants of the town to talk about the completion of the 
column, which, with true Irish spirit, was begun in great 
haste and left to take care of itself when about half finished. 

Long before the time when Wellington became an M.P., 
however, the family of the Earl of Mornington had vacated 
Dangan ; and, at the death of that amiable and gifted man, 
the castle and demesne were let to a gentleman of the name of 
Boroughs, who resided there for a considerable time, and 




DISTANT VIEW OF DANGAN CASTLE, IN THE COUNTY OF MEATH, IKELAND. 



we cannot enter ; but it is at least certain that his youthful 
days were spent in the castle and its neighbourhood. Many 
anecdotes are yet in circulation concerning Arthur and his 
elder brother, Richard, afterwards Marquis Wellesley ; but 
little remains to tell of the time when the family resided at the 
castle and the father of the future warrior beguiled the hours 
with music of his own composing, and made the place classic 
by the sounds of poetry and song. 

Dangan Castle is situated about five miles from the town 
of Trim. In this town there was erected, many years ago, a 
granite column in honour of the Duke, who made his political 



afterwards let it to Roger O'Connor, the father of the 
unfortunate Feargus. When the O'Connors took possession of 
the estate, the house was well furnished, and the grounds full i 
of beautiful trees ; but soon, political and domestic troubles 
arose in the family — and the furniture was sold, the rooms ; 
dismantled, and the trees cut down. It would be difficult now- 
a-days to point out a single tree under which the young 
Wellesleys played, but a room is still shown as the actual 
one in which Arthur was born. Whether he was really born 
here is, as we have said, uncertain, but that this room may 
have been used as a nursery is likely enough.- After having ; 
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remained for many years in a dilapidated condition, in spite of 
all le CT al applications to the Vice Chancellor, and all efforts 




OLD GA.TE-HOUSE AT DANGAN CASTLE. 

which fiiends made to regain possession for the 
"Wellesleys, the castle was one day found to be on 
fire— an accident which determined the tenancy of 
the O'Connors. The castle is now a mere wTeck 
or shell, and is inhabited by an ancient pair, who 
are only too glad to be able to show r its naked 
walls to the stranger, and prattle on about " his 
honour and glory, the Duke." 

An old gate-house, still standing, gives some idea 
of what the castle was in the days of its pride ; but 
in this day, like many other fine places in Ireland, 

" Its pride and its pomp are all naked and bare, 
And ruin and pale destitution are there/' 

Mrs. Hall says, that, when she visited Dangan 
Castle in 1840, the only reminiscences of the 
great Duke — whom so many Irishmen are proud of 
calling countryman— were to be discovered in the 
affectionate allusions made by the simple peasantry 
to "the family at the castle." 



The neighbourhood of Dangan and Trim abounds in pictu- 
resque scenery and historical and antiquarian associations. 
One long summer's day in the beautiful vale of Meath will 
well repay the trouble of a visit. All around Dangan, as far 
as the eye can reach, are pastures as rich as any in Ireland. If 
the visitor be a lover of the picturesque in scenery, he will find 
it at every step ; if he be an admirer of antiquities, he will 
discover them in all his paths ; if he be anything of a poet, are 
there not thousands of eloquent lines which recal at once the 
glory of Ireland's past history, and suggest a moral for her 
future ? 

In the centre of the plain of Athboy, rises the " Forradh," 
the renowned hill of " Tara of the Kings," in whose halls the 
chiefs of Ireland met in council, where princes feasted and 
bards sang, where Ollamh wrote and Patrick preached. It is 
lonely now, and Moore's immortal dirge embodies the very 
spirit of desolation proper to the place : — 

" The harp that once through Tara's halls 

The soul of music shed, 
Now hangs as mute on Tara's walls, 

As if that soul were fled. 
No more to chiefs and ladies bright 

The harp of Tara swells ; 
The chord alone that breaks at Night, 

Its tale of ruin tells." 

Of all its proud memories, there scarcely remains a vestige 
to tell of former greatness. There are little or no architectural 
remains, though the indefatigable Petrie has traced intrench- 





THE OLD KITCHEN AT DANGAN CASTLE. 



AT D.UCAN CASTLE, IN Wl.HII THE LIKE (E \\ri.I.IJ CUN 
IS SUPPOSED TO HAVE BEEN EOKN. 



ments and foundations sufficient to justify the belief 
that a lordly palace, besides other buildings, once 
crowned the summit of the hill. 

A little further on, in the neighbourhood of Kells, 
are the ruins of Athlumne Church and Castle, and the 
round tower of Donaghmore ; and at Navan, one of the 
earliest settlements of the English in the County- of 
Meath, the confluence of the rivers Boyne and Black- 
water is a sight worth seeing. 

In fact, to hint at half the interesting sights and 
associations around and connected with the birth- place 
of the illustrious duke would, though a labour of love, 
be one of difficulty, too. And what matters it, after all, 
where or at what particular time a man is born, so that 
in his generation he rightly fills the station into which 
he has been called r "Wellington belongs not to Ireland 
or to England individually, but to Britain in the widest 
sense of the term — for his name and his fame is 
European. Nevertheless, every little anecdote col- 
lected at this time, every new fact authenticated, and 
every original sentence written about the great duke, 
wall have its w r eight and value hereafter. 



